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PREPACK 

Although this little work has been re- 
ceived with favour by the public even under its 
former title, " Christian Income and Expendi- 
ture," which was a literal translation of that of 
the German edition, it has been thought advis- 
able to alter it, as not conveying, without some 
explanation, an accurate idea of the object of 
the publication — which is a purely spiritual one, 
and has no reference whatever to pecuniary 
liberality. 

Since the appearance of the first edition, 
assurances have been received from many quar- 
ters, of enlightenment and comfort derived by 
dying Christians from its perusal. 

Janvaty 1854. 



THE PASTOR OF GE6ENBURG. 



The village of Qegenburg had always a peculiar 
charm for me ; and though it has long ceased to be 
the place of my abode, its memory is still sacred to 
my heart. Outward attractions it has none. It can 
boast neither of charming hills nor smiling valleys. 
A barren heath, on which in summer an occasional 
field of grain looks scornfully down, surrounds 
irregular and scattered groups of cottages, whence 
for the most part no other sound is to be heard, 
from morning until night, than the monotonous 
clank of the unresting shuttle. The inhabitants 
were chiefly needy and uneducated mechanics, who 
at least during the earlier portion of my stay among 
them, had but little knowledge <i€ ^v^s^il^ ^S^sais* ^^s^s^ 
exalt and comfort aou\ Wi^ «^vtY\.. ^^^^"^ '^^'^^^^ 
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in abundance, without the needful strength to bear 
them ; ardent longings, but not for things invisible ; 
many hopes and fond desires, but not after those 
treasures which moth and rust do not corrupt. The 
current of their lives ran scarcely on a higher level 
than those of the brutes around them ; both alike, 
the ox and his master, ate and drank and slept, and 
perhaps exchanged their nightly shelter for the 
fair face of nature and the sunshine in the morning. 
The inquiring reader will doubtless here incline 
to ask two questions : — In the first place, what 
might be the cause of the melancholy and lifeless 
condition of these poor people ? and in the second, 
how I can account for the fascination exercised 
upon me by so uninteresting a locality ? My answer 
to the former is a brief one : these poor people had 
been long years without a pastor to point out to 
them a better future than that which is bounded 
by the grave ; and although their eyes were so 
acute that even by dim lamp-light they could 
detect the slightest variation in the finest threads 
upon their loom, they had no eyes to see that path 
of which our Bible tells us that it leads to Life. 
The other question must be replied to more at 
)ength and in detail ; and if my ie«iAftT« do Tio\. ^nd 
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it tedious to listen to me, they will learn from the 
following pages that I have very sufficient reasons 
for looking hack with pleasure to the period of my 
residence in Gegenhurg. 

My uncle Christian had heen a preacher for many 
years in a rather populous country town. It may 
be thought unbecoming to praise so near a relative ; 
but this at least I may say, that when on account 
of delicacy of chest he was compelled, in the 
fiftieth year of his age, to give up his charge, all 
those who loved the Lord were deeply saddened 
by his departure from amongst them. He returned 
to his native place, and lived in the house of my 
parents on a small pension which had been allowed 
him. I was a boy of scarce twelve years at the 
time of his coming among us ; but I have still a 
lively recollection of the blessed day when that 
friend of God became an inmate of our home. A 
new sun appeared to arise within our quiet dwelling , 
for we learned to be glad in the Lord, and to rejoice 
in the way of his testimonies more than in all riches. 
My mother, it is true, who was a frugal housewife, 
complained that her weekly expenses had been 
doubled since the coming; of tk^ >rcL<\^,^ssSs.'«iio«K?2Pc^&^ 
the increase to a saying -^iXiv^ '^^a ^^o^i'^Has^i^ ^^^^^ 
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his lips — ** Freely ye have received, freely give I^^^ 
but my father, who was an accurate keeper 
accounts, assured us solemnly on th'e last nigh^ ^ 
the year, that by the blessing of God, his gains bsA/ 
been double those of any preceding twelve months : 
we agreed therefore, and that with the hearty con- 
currence of my mother, that at least during the year 
on which we were about to enter^ our favourite 
precept should remain in force. 

My uncle continued for several years a member 
of our family circle. He devoted a portion of his 
time to my instruction in the Greek and Latin 
languages ; and when I was about to enter the 
University as a student of Theology, he gave me a 
signet ring, which I still wear in memory of him. 
On the inside are inscribed these words, ''Freely 
ye have received ;" and on the seal, around an 
engraving of the Good Samaritan, the sequel, — 
" Freely give !" " Benjamin," said he, pressing my 
hand, " be diligent, that you may receive muchy for 
it is to be had at a cheap rate ; and when you return, 
may the Lord grant, that you may be found to have 
laid up an abundant store, and disposed to impart 
liberally to others of your abundance." 

The house seemed desolate to lu^ xxti^A^ ^^iox m^ 
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departure. We had been accustomed to spend the 
entire day together ; but now his occupation was 
gone, and he found the time hang heavy on his 
hands* He said one morning to my mother, 
'^ Sister, I see that I must not stay here any longer. 
Although the Lord*s gifts to me have indeed been 
/fee, he expects that I shall make him some return. 
My health is now so far re-established, that I am 
quite able to be useful and active in a limited 
sphere ; and having heard lately that there is great 
need of a faithful labourer in the vineyard at 
Gegenburg, I mean to go thither ; and I will thank 
you to get my travelling bag in readiness for the 
journey." 

" To Gegenburg ?" exclaimed my mother, all 
aghast ; ^ why that is quite at the end of the 
world !" 

'' I have been told, on the contrary," replied my 
uncle, smiling, '' that it is in the very middle of the 
world, and that I shall have enough to do to shift 
and thus to improve its position." 

''But nobody has ever been found willing to 
remain there," retorted my mother. 

" All the more need of m^ \Jdl«jl\ "^ ^^^x^ ^^^^ 
were eager for t\ie a^^ovDAmctsX., «ki %cwr.«*'^^^^ 
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not be required. According to my thinking, it is the 
lost that we must seek, not those who are alrea^ 
found." 

When once my uncle had a purpose in his head, 
and set his heart upon it, it was useless to attempt 
dissuasion. In eight days after the occurrence of 
the conversation just related, he was resident in 
Gegenburg, where he had established himself at a 
moderate rate as an inmate with the schoolmaster 
of the place. I pursued my studies with diligence 
meanwhile, and had the satisfaction to pass with 
credit my examination for license. I found it, 
however, much easier to apply for a situation than 
to obtain one. Possessing, as I humbly believed, 
every needful qualification, one little requisite was 
wanting, and that was — a Call. My readers will 
scarcely expect that I should describe to them the 
anxious and trembling anticipation with which I 
looked forward to the receipt of some communication 
from the Consistory ; but when I now look back, I 
clearly see the wise and loving dealing of the Lor 
in the disappointments I experienced during th 
period of probation. 

One morning, when sitting by my window, t 
postman handed me a large and important-look' 
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letter. This was somethiDg unusual ; and my heart 
beat violently. The letter, however, was not from 
the Consistory, but from my uncle. He informed 
me that his labour in Gegenburg had been greatly 
blessed in its beginnings, because he had had much 
opposition to contend with. This because seemed 
to me a very strange one ; for I had not yet made 
the discovery, that the sun cannot arise without 
plutting the clouds in commotion on all sides. 
" Since you have nothing to do, and as I hope have 
received largely," continued my uncle, " I entreat 
you to come to me. I have ample work for a fellow- 
soldier in the warfare of the Lord : I will give you 
bread to eat, raiment to put on, (Gen. xxviii. 20,) 
and a bed whereon to rest your weary limbs : more 
I cannot promise. If you still possess the signet- 
ring I gave you, read the inscription on it, and send 
me your reply without delay." 

I folded the letter, looked at my signet-ring, and 
betook myself to my chamber. After about an 
hour's consideration, I became fully convinced that 
the Apostle Paul in similar circumstances would 
have instantly resolved, and that it was according 
to the mind of God, that I should go to Gegenburg. 
The following day was Saturday : I set out with 
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my knapsack on my back, and in the eyenii^ 
seated beside my dear uncle in his pleasant ^ 
room. 

" Welcome !" cried he, as he cordially gCM^p» 
my hand ; " if you are disposed for work you wil 
find here an ample field. Our brother the school 
master will make a third in our alliance ; but he u 
the only confederate on whom we dare to reckon at 
the outset of our undertaking. After much trouble 
we have at length succeeded in securing a bam 
wherein to address the people. You are probably 
so wearied by your journey, that I suppose we must 
allow you to rest yourself to-morrow ; it would 
otherwise have been very becoming that you should 
have consecrated our new place of worship." 

On the following day my uncle occupied the 
pulpit in the bam, which had been fitted up as a 
church, and which was filled to the door with eager 
and curious listeners, for public preaching of the 
Word was something new in Gegenburg. The 
text my uncle chose was, — " Freely ye have re- 
ceived !" Many years have passed since I heard 
that sermon, yet almost every word of it is vividly 
iiriprintcd on my memory at this day ; and I can- 
not refrain from quoting here some \i^^«a.^<i*, yiat 
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to exhibit to my readers the manner of my uncle's 
treatment of his text. After he had called the 
attention of his hearers to the fact that God, our 
Heavenly Father, is the author of all the blessings 
which are daily given us to enjoy, he continued as 
follows : — 

'' My friends ! let us enumerate the blessings we 
have received, and all for nought ! Ah ! where 
shall I begin ? So soon as we were bom, our 
mother^s milk was ready for us ; the cradle stood 
prepared, the swaddling clothes in order, — all 
awaiting our arrival ! Did we ourselves order these 
things to be in readiness ; or had we commissioned 
any one to purchase them on our account? We 
found a mother to care for us during the period of 
our infancy ; a father to work for us ; a roof to 
shelter us ; time for play and childhood's pleasures ; 
discipline, to train us for our social duties ; friends 
to love us, and to share our joy and sorrow. And 
what gifts did we bring with us, to present to the 
Giver of all Good in return for these blessings? 
Tell me the sum of them ; have we done aught to 
shew our gratitude ? Did the Lord make any bar- 
gain with us before he let his suxv. ^v>afe *vi 'Ssssss^ 
upon our path ? Did Y\^ Toakei %. ^o^^T^axsi^^^^^ 
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before he filled our hearts with joy, our hungry 
mouths with food ? Ah no ! His ways with us are 
altogether different : we live and breathe ; we eat 
and drink ; we sow and reap ; we receive and enjoy 
blessing upon blessing, benefit on benefit, from 
morning until night, from the cradle to the grave, 
and none can say, — Behold the price that I have 
paid for all this love and care ! 

" I will go still further ; we have not only paid no 
price, but in return we have been guilty of base in- 
gratitude, resistance, and rebellion ; for we live and 
enjoy as if there were no Almighty Dispenser, as if 
the sun must shine upon us, and the rain refresh us. 
When our pleasant bread is eaten, and our cheering 
glass is empty, we wipe our mouths and go about our 
business, — work till we are weary, laugh and leap, 
drink and are drunken, or give ourselves over to 
debauchery, brutal excess, and wantonness. Here 
we see a quarrel between man and wife ; children 
fighting yonder ; elsewhere one complains that a 
thief has carried off his sheep, a second that his 
coat, a third that his ox has been stolen ; before out 
children can articulate distinctly, we hear them 
using blasphemous, calumnious, and all kinds of 
unbecoming expressions. The parents meanwhile 
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listen and find no fault, if, indeed, they do not praise 
their cleverness and wit ; and on the whole are per- 
fectly content if they have but bread in their cup- 
board, and money in their purse, from which they 
can either help themselves at will, or accumulate 
until they find a convenient opportunity for taking 
what they call * a day of pleasure.' We live as if 
there were no God in heaven, as if we feared no 
coming Judgment. Such is the return we make to 
the Giver of all Good for his unnumbered benefits 
and blessings, as if He mtist put up with our Iniquity 
and foul dishonour ! It is the only price we offer 
Him for all his heavenly compassion ; so that we 
not only receive his blessings freely, but are even 
heavy debtors, the amount of whose debt is higher 
than the highest hills of earth, and deeper than the 
unfathomable sea. 

" When I try to consider the subject as an impar- 
tial observer in all its bearings, this question forces 
itself upon me, — ' What can induce so great and 
glorious a Being to continue so unceasingly to 
shower down his benefits and blessings on our per- 
verse and rebellious race V for who is there among 
ourselves who would retain an unmanageable hor^a^^ 
or a dog which had a habit oi ^^m^ ^\» \^\sisw^\jc^^ 
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wondrous lore, as manifested in his Son Jemit 
Christ. Him he hath given as a propitiation for 
the sins of the world, and as an expiatory sacrifice 
for sinners of mankind, — in order that sin might be 
punished, the law be vindicated, and the righteouf- 
ne?s of God be satisfied. Thus hath God's grace 
obtained free course in blessing sinners, and re- 
deeming those who had deserved eternal death, with- 
out his ceasing to be a God holy in all his ways and 
just in all his judgments. And now Christ hath 
brought down to earth, redemption, resurrection, and 
eternal life, heaven and all heavenly blessings, earned 
painfully by his life, his sufferings, and his death, 
and offers them in free gift to poor lost sinners, with- 
out return, — of grace alone, in order that they m^"5 
be kept throughout eternity, and live and not dli^- 
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''In order io make known to you these glad 
tidings, the Lord hath sent his servant among you 
this day. Which of you has called me, — ^firom whom 
have I received an invitation ? and yet here I am 
with my good news, with my message of love in the 
midst of you ! I hear the Word of Gk>d not only in 
my hand, but, by his grace, also in my heart, and 
therefore I am provided with all manner of good 
things, useful alike for this life, for the bed of 
death, and for eternity. Behold, I am a merchant 
sent from €k)d : I have wine and milk, and all the 
mercies of David, and I cry, — * Ho, ye that thirsty 
come ye unto the waters of life, and he that hath 
no money ; come ye, buy and eat !' What, think 
you, is the price I shall demand, how much do you 
think I shall expect for my costly wares ? Nothing ! 
and again I assure you, nothing ! Come then, and 
buy, without money and without price ! 

** Behold, all is freely at your service — freely ye 
receive the sunshine and the rain, your breath, and 
every blessing of this life ! But what do they 
amount to after all ? for what is your life ? it is 
even as a vapour ; and your days as a shadow that 
declineth ! Higher, richer blessings stilly ^^^^js^^^^^s^*^ 
if you would but eameatVj ^^ko^ ^^t^Kia^N ^20^ '^ 
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too — oh the depths of God^s compassion ! — ate to be 
had for nothing ! That which you have not by 
nature, and which no creature can impart ; that 
which if you would not be for ever lost you most 
obtain, is now with royal clemency and freely offered. 
You have no righteousness before God, and cannot 
be partakers of his glory, for your sins are red 
like scarlet, and your transgressions innumerable 
as the sand on the sea-shore : but oh ! could yott 
only be brought to see and to confess this, — were 
your hearts but touched with sorrow on account 
of it, a way of escape might speedily be found, the 
awful doom which threatens you might be averted. 
For here is Jesus ; here his perfect righteousness ; 
the forgiveness of every sin : — and all is freely 
offered, if you will but earnestly desire it, and in- 
cline to accept it, believing in the truth and fSaith- 
fulness of God. 

" You have no God to occupy your hearts, no 
Redeemer to rejoice your souls, in whom you might 
find abiding joy and peace ; but you delight in 
creatures perishing as yourselves, and in working 
abomination that leadeth to destruction. All the 
while your God stands near, offers himself to be 
your father^ and to give you hearts of flesh which 
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shall take pleasure in His serrice, in doing good, 
and in eschewing evil, going in and out before Him 
in righteousness and true holiness. Ask not < What 
must I do V only come to him in humble faith, and 
all things freely and without money will be given to 
you. You have no radiant future to rejoice your 
hearts ; you tremble at the very thought of death, 
and are dismayed before the prospect of eternity. 
Behold a mighty hero, who has conquered death, 
and brought life and immortality to light. All this 
He is willing to bestow on you, yea, to translate 
you even to-day to paradise, to bring you to heaven 
and make you rich in glory throughout a never 
ending eternity. Say not, ^We have nothing to 
give, nothing to offer in exchange for all these 
blessings ;' for freely you may obtain them all — all 
that you need for time and through eternity. For 
even as he freely gives to all of us the sun, the dew, 
and daily bread, God offers free salvation and eternal 
life to every one who turns to Him in faith, beseech- 
ing Him to help us in his own good time 1" 

Such was the strain and manner of my uncle's 
preaching ; and he must have rendered the meaning 
of his text as clear as is the sun in heav«i\.,ViaA. Hi:**, 
audience but possessed t\ie e^w^ V» ^^^ ^^c^^ ^^'^^ "^^ 
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hear. But alas ! the greater number were engaged 
in looking about them, or exchanging sneering 
glances with each other ; and with special indigna* 
tion I remarked the icy cold expression upon manj 
faces. It was evident that they had listened to the 
glad and loving message as if it had been a mere 
announcement by the Kirk-Session. *' The cold un- 
moved expressions were the most intolerable,*^ said 
I to my uncle when we reached home. If any effect 
had been perceptible, had it been but one earnest 
look, or one tearful eye; but so to preach, with 
absolutely no effect, were enough to make one turn 
upon one^s heel and leave the place in indignation 
and despair.** 

*^ Benjamin," replied my uncle, smiling, " our text 
was — 'Freely ye have received,* and this was for 
the hearers ; the remainder, * fireely ^ive P is for 
the preacher. We owe it to the loving-kindness of 
the Lord, and it rejoices our hearts when he per- 
mits us to see the fruits of our labours. But, 
beloved, this is the exception, not the rule, the 
rule is — ^ one soweth, and another reapeth.' To 
run away, as you proposed, because we see no appa- 
rent fruit, would shew but little disposition to give 
fredtfr 
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I was silent, for I felt my uncle*8 remonstrance 
was unanswerable. Ah ! thought I, there lies a deep 
meaning in these two words, ^ Qive freely T' deeper 
than at first I apprehended ; and then, the practical 
application ! 

^ What ails you )** said my uncle, looking kindly, 
^you are deeply sunk in meditation.'* 

•'Freely to receive," replied I, "is easy enough, 
but to give freely goes against the grain.** 

" So you imagine,*' said my uncle, " but if you 
will consider the matter more carefully, you will 
perceive that the one is as easy as the other. He 
who can do the first can do the second also, — he 
does it indeed spontaneously. The reason why there 
are so few who give freely, lies in the simple fact 
that they have received so little.** 

« But," cried I, << I thought that we received all 
things freely ; this was surely the burden from be- 
ginning to end of the sermon you have just been 
preaching.*' 

« True, all things are freely given ; but, alas ! the 
receivers seldom recognise the fact. This you might 
have read in the indifferent countenances of my 
hearers to-day ; for if the miserable inhabitants of 
Gegenburg were actually brought to believe and 
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feci persuaded that all the joys of beayen an to be 
had for nothing, would they not leap for very gladt- 
ness ? But it was plain from their unmoyed ex- 
pression that they had attained no such belief ; 
and this is very easily accounted for. Man judgef 
his Creator according to the measure of bis own 
poor judgment ; and seeing that he always expecti 
a return for every gift, he cannot believe that it is 
otherwise with God ; the idea therefore grows with 
him until it becomes a portion of his being, that he 
must make a very heavy payment to entitle him to 
hope for heaven ; and when from time to time he is 
visited with the terrors of death and damnation, the 
first question that rises to his lips is that of the 
youth of great possessions in the Gospel, 'What 
must I do io inherit eternal life V He is continu- 
ally haunted by the impression that doing must 
precede receiving ; and the preacher may proclaim 
that the blessings of the Gospel are bestowed freely 
without money and without price, — pointing i\ 
while to God's own testimony, and to signs ai 
wonders, to convince that his announcement is i 
empty sound, and truly and sincerely meant — V 
all in vain ! the hearts of men are closed e^ 
against the evidence of their seuBes. TVierj tl 
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willingly belioTe themselves, and the testimony of 
their own deceitful hearts, which cry ' Work, work ! 
God gives nothing for nothing !' It were indeed 
hopeless to expect that they will ever believe and 
acknowledge the truth of God^s promises, but that 
He is greater than our hearts, and that his Word is 
a hammer which breaks the flinty rock in pieces." 

** But," said I, " this system of doing is not surely 
altogether to be contemned ; it cannot certainly be 
a part of God's plan that we should for ever be 
nourished by his grace without return of service. 
Sanctification assuredly constitutes an important 
section, with many subdivisions, in the scheme of 
Theology." 

** And not alone of Theology," continued my 
uncle, " also in an especial manner, of our daily 
life ; but acceptable doing is a gift^ a giving of the 
whole heart, and mind, and understanding, soul and 
body, to our great Creator and Preserver, God 
wills, however, that the gift shall be a free one, and 
not as a means to purchase our salvation. There- 
fore it is, you will perceive, that salvation must first 
be freely received, in order that our doing may fol- 
low as a free, and freaVi, ^tA 'Ys^^NiJ^ 's^-^-^iMws^^'^^^^^ 
consequence. Tlie ml«cw3a%^^'^'n^^'^'«siss^% 
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selves is regulated by very different principles. As 
buyers and sellers they have accounts to baUmce, 
the terms of sale and purchase to determine ; mis- 
understandings arise ; irreconcilable differences of 
opinion ; often harsh and mutual recrimination. 
The intercourse between kings and their subjects, 
fathers and their children, is of a different nature. 
God is a royal parent ; He gives us royal treasures, 
and desires us on our part also * to give royally, to 
giye freely V " 

Thus reasoned my uncle ; and making a note of 
his argument in my memory, I began to perceive 
why it is that gratuitous receipt must precede gra- 
tuitous expenditure. 

The next day, I preached. I took from my desk 
my very best discourse, a most elaborate perform- 
ance, which on the first occasion of its delivery had 
been honoured by the unqualified approval of my 
Professor. My manner was most animated ; but 
alas ! my animation called forth no expression of 
responsive interest. I did not complain at home 
of this indifference ; for it would indeed have seemed 
presumptuous that I should expect peculiar appro- 
bation where it had been denied to my uncle ; but 
I must confess it was not a little disappointing to 
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me, that he himself uttered not one word with re- 
ference to my discourse— not eyen that he had 
listened to it with pleasure. This feeling unstrung 
me for the remainder of the day ; I kept silence, 
and passed in mental review successiyely each sec- 
tion of my discourse, in order to detect the portion 
which had displeased my uncle. 

** You are very quiet to-day," said he, as we sat 
at supper, " not unwell, I hope ?" 

I could no longer keep my secret ; after some 
circumlocution I confessed my disappointment. 

^ This is what I expected," said he, as he kindly 
took my hand in his ; ** It does seem very hard thus 
to give without return — does it not ? You laboured 
this morning with painful effort on behalf of your 
hearers, without return in money, or other material 
requital. So far well; you wanted neither their 
money nor their bread ; you sought not theirs, but 
^em. You had expected, however, somewhat for 
your labour ; and to elicit no single token of ap- 
proval is certainly a shabby recompense." 

*^ Even a smile," continued I, in embarrassment, 
" would have been encoturaging." 

" Nay, you had it surely in your ^q^^x. ^ ^sssvsi^ 
mand the encouragemexiVi ol ^ %\£^^^r 
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'< How SO V* inquired I with eagerneiMi, and 1 1 
honestly confess undoubtingly expecting now to '. 
a flattering encomium on my discourse. "^'^ 

** if you are conscious," replied my uncle, ** ^>^ 
you were zealous in the serrice of your Great J^s^ 
ter, you may assure yourself of the encourag^2^^ 
smile of his countenance." 

^* Oh, certainly T' replied I, but without' enthu- 
siasm ; ^ we cannot expect, however, to see much 
of that encouragement so long as we are in the 
flesh." 

** That is true ; the face of the Lord, and his 
approving glances are visible by the spiritual eye 
alone ; but still you believe that the Lord has set 
the seal of his approval on your work of this morn- 
ing ?" 

"Yes, certainly," replied I, with some hesita- 
tion. 

" Why then are you not content ? what does he 
need more, who has such testimony ?" 

I was silent, for I knew not how to reply. 

'* Benjamin," said my uncle kindly, " I doubt much 
whether, after all, you are certain of the Lord's ap- 
proval ! be frank and honest with me : — whether, 
during jour address, did you thixik moi« oi i\i^ Lotd 



THE PASTOR OP GEGENBURG. 29 

or of yourself; of your own reputation or of the 
spiritual wants of your hearers 1" 

I was still silent, for I felt the painful applica- 
tion of my uncle's remarks to my still wounded 
feelings. 

'' Here," continued he, " lies the undoubted root 
of the evil : you have been labouring rather in your 
own service than in the service of the Lord. You 
have studied, you have done your very best to pro- 
duce a masterly discourse ; you have used your 
utmost efforts to deliver it effectively. You have 
laboured in your own strength to acquire these 
means of working upon others ; possessions thus 
attained are not willingly imparted to our neigh- 
bours without the prospect of an adequate return ; 
but that which has been bestowed on us without a 
price, we do not grudge to give as freely to those 
around us." 

" It is indeed true that I have laboured diligently 
in the cultivation and improvement of my talents," 
said I, willing to vindicate my feeling of wounded 
self-love ; " How many of my fellow-students have 
mis- spent their time, and wasted their strength in 
folly !" 

"'And that you Yia\e iioY. ^o\ja\ ^^^^ -t's^^>«*^ 
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that it is so ; but if credit be due, to whom shall it 
be given ? to you, who have been so hedged in and 
preserved from wandering, and falling into sin ? 
or to God who in His mercy has restrained you ? 
Was it the voice of natural conscience speaking to 
a purer heart that kept you ? or God who so wrought 
upon and kept alive the spirit of diligence and con- 
scientiousness which He had placed within you, 
that you were inclined to do with your might what- 
soever your hand found to do ?" 

Of course I had no reply to make to questions 
such as these. I looked upon the ground, and my 
eyes filled with tears. 

" My dear friend," continued my uncle, " you 
must attain to a still fuller belief that you have 
received all things fredy. You are not yet suffi- 
ciently indoctrinated in this important chapter of 
Theology. Did you but stand in the midst of your 
fellow-creatures, astounded and rejoicing that the 
Lord has so richly blessed you, and endowed you 
with all manner of gifts and acquirements, — oh ! 
then, would you gladly share them with the poor 
beggars around you, laying at the same time your 
hand upon their mouths, and rejecting their acknow- 
ledjrments^ saying — ' Hold your peace ! they are not 
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mine ; I have but received these gifts in order that 
I may distribute them to others.* This is the mean- 
ing of the word — ' Let your light so shine before 
men that they may see (not you, but) your good 
works, and glorify (not you, but) your Father which 
is in heaven/ ** 

Thus spoke my uncle, and though the medicine 
of his speech was assuredly not grateful to the flesh, 
yet I must admit that I felt it to be wholesome 
medicine notwithstanding, and admirably suited for 
my case. 

The following day, Philip, our landlord, came into 
the room. 

^* Eelmann's wife,'* said he, *^ has just brought 
her child to the school ; she seems to be a well-dis- 
posed person. She said that yesterday's discourse 
had deeply affected her, and that she regretted that 
her husband had not heard it also. She asked me 
whether I thought the minister would be so kind as 
visit him, and take an opportunity of saying a good 
word to him.'* 

'* Is that not the woman who walks with a 
crutch ?** inquired my uncle. 

** The same.** 

" I remarked h« y«B\,«t^V3 vol ^Skssx^^^^^^^^^''^' 
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as iutentlj as if the preacher had been almost out 
of hearing." 

** Very likely," said the schoolmaster ; ** and I 
do not think a single word of the discourse had 
escaped her, for she repeated to me, almost word for 
word, those portions of it which had particularly 
struck her." 

My uncle took a sidelong glance at me, and I cast 
my eyes on the ground. 

" There now," said he at length, "you have got 
work already ; you must go immediately and visit 
Kelmann." 

In the afternoon I went to the home of the weaver, 
and found him busy at his work. His wife was not 
in the house, which was very poorly furnished, but 
clean and neat. I thought it as well not to tell 
him that it was by her desire that I had come. In 
himself I could discern no longing or inclination 
towards spiritual things. So soon as he had re- 
turned my salutation, he proceeded with his work, 
and allowed me to look on in silence. I stood for 
about ten minutes listening to the monotonous 
clank of the shuttle, with my eyes fixed upon 
the web. The weaver, meanwhile, maintained un- 
broken silence, apparently unconscious of my pre- 



THE PASTOR OF GE6ENBUR6. 33 

sence. I felt at length that I must speak, as 
that was the purpose for which I had come, and 
asked him yarious questions relating to his work, to 
which he gave the most laconic answers. He 
stopped while he was speaking, but so soon as be 
had uttered his few words, the tiresome clank once 
more commenced. ^* Help, heaven !" sighed I, 
** how shall I eyer be able to begin a serious conver- 
sation with such a man as this 1" At length I said, 
'* In the Bible there are very early notices of spin- 
ning and weaving !** 

" Ah, indeed, sir !" — Click clack, click clack, went 
the shuttle. 

** Yes," continued I, biting my lips, ** in Damas- 
cus it was even brought to great perfection." 

« Indeed, sir ! we are but simple people here, and 
do only very ordinary work." 

The weaver was evidently a hopeless subject. I 
inquired for his wife. He told me she was in the 
stable with the cows, on which I took occasion to 
introduce the cows of Abraham and Pharaoh, hoping 
thereby to gain a footing with him upon Scripture 
ground. But in vain ; he knew as little of Abraham 
as he had done of Damascus, and 8A!^\Sk&^ ^^ Vs^bt^ 
about as much inteieat \tv e\\Xi«t "^^ V^ ^"^^ '^^ ^^^"^ 
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dust which from time to time he blew from the linen 
he was weaving. 

I came home out of humour. My uncle, on re- 
turning from his walk, found me moodily resting my 
head upon my hands. 

I gave him a faithful and detailed account of my 
conversation with the weaver ; and told him how I 
had even introduced the cows of Pharaoh and the 
linen of Damascus, in order to bring him, in spite of 
himself, to speak on Scriptural subjects. My uncle 
listened patiently to my narrative, then passed his 
hand over his face and smiled. 

" You spared yourself no trouble, then, to shew 
this man the way to heaven ?" 

" Such at least was my aim throughout our inter- 
view." 

" You could not have proposed to yourself a better 
one. But I cannot refrain from offering one obser- 
vation." 

" And that is"— 

" That according to my thinking you took a very 
round-about way to reach the point you aimed at." 

" How so 1" asked I, astonished. 

" Why, there is surely a nearer road to heaven 
ihan that bj Egypt and Damascus. The Lord Jesus 
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says — * / am the way^ I believe you would have 
been more likely to attain your object, had you 
pointed our friend to Him." 

^ Such was also my intention ; but I found it im- 
possible to bring him so far along with me.*' 

*♦ No wonder, setting out as you did from Da- 
mascus : you know as well as I do that the journey 
thence to Jerusalem is a considerable one. But, 
tell me, dear friend, have you received no nobler, 
worthier gift from God than the webs of Syria or 
the cows of Egypt ? I am convinced that you re- 
joice in and rest your hopes upon far richer pos- 
sessions than these ! " 

** Doubtless," replied I : "In Christ are hid all 
the treasures of wisdom and knowledge." 

<< Do you indeed possess these treasures ?" asked 
my uncle seriously. *• Have you been made an heir 
of the treasures which are in Heaven 1 are you rich 
in that hope which maketh not ashamed ?" 

I understood the meaning of the venerable old 
man. He had already frequently impressed on me 
the fact that riches consist not in wishing, desiring, 
longing for an object, but in the possession of the 
thing desired. " No man," said ha <il^«5^ ^a5» -^^r.^ 
" can handle faitWuW^ VXv^ \."t>aJOii ^1 ^^^^ "^'^ ^""^ 
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not Bayingly know it, whom it hath not made free. 
Men may say they are desirous of knowledge, but 
unless they use the means, they will never attain 
wisdom ; for it is not the desire of knowledge, but 
its possession which alone will make them wise ; 
and therefore the humblest Christian far excels the 
profoundest philosophers of Athens, through Christ, 
who is made of God unto him wisdom, and righteous- 
ness, sanctification, and redemption. Of course, I 
do not mean such Christians — who scarce indeed 
deserve the name — as have got no farther than to 
vague desires after Christ. Such are but would-be 
Christians. The Christian, — whether he be an ac- 
credited teacher or no, — who is only in a position 
to tell his hearers that he seeks the truth, will 
never bring them far upon the way to it : for how 
can a man offer to another that which he is still 
seeking for himself ? A dog can spring no farther 
than his chain permits : he who proposes to sell oil 
to his neighbours must have a stock on hand ; 
otherwise he will soon be discovered to be an im- 
postor. He who sets out to carry glad tidings to 
his neighbour without having received them into his 
own heart as such, will announce them as coldly as 
Ae would a medical prescription : and even there- 
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fore the poor fishermen of Galilee were more per- 
Buasive than the teachers and wise men of Israel, 
for while the latter announced a Christ still to be 
sought, they proclaimed a Christ whom they had 
found, and were rejoicing in." 

My uncle often spoke to me after this fashion : I 
had no difficulty, therefore, in understanding the 
meaning of his questions ; and although I could 
easily have given him a decided answer, what good 
would it have done me to assure him of my riches, 
while myself painfully conscious of my poverty! 
I was well aware of his superior attainments, al- 
though my reputation at the University had been 
&r more brilliant. 

'' Benjamin," said he, as I hesitated to reply, 
" you have done but little for the poor weaver : the 
webs of Syria and the cows of Egypt will not be 
of much use to him. But do you know why you 
have given him so little ? Because you have your- 
self received so little. He who has received much, 
gives liberally. If you had the Lord Jesus dwelling 
in your heart, you would have offered the same 
heavenly tenant to the poor weaver." 

" Ah ! would indeed that I had Him ! " I e8xi:^^^<k<^ 
exclaimed. 
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<' That I do not doubt/* continued my uncle ; 
" but one thing is lacking in you, — ^you would rather 
not receive Him as a free gift, and this is the only 
way in which the Saviour ever is bestowed ; He iB 
a gift of God, and to be had on no other terms. 
John the Baptist preached of Jesus in the wilderness, 
and said, ' Every valley shall be filled ;' but where 
there is a mountain, my friend, it must be brought 
low, and become a valley, before that peace of God 
which is like a river, can flow into it, — that unspeak- 
able gift which is better than all the linen of Damas- 
cus, or the choicest of the royal Pharaoh's cattle." 

After this conversation with my uncle, I remained 
for a long time silent and thoughtful. " The moun- 
tain must become a valley!'' these words sounded 
constantly in my ears. I felt painfully conscious 
of the infinitely superior spiritual attainments of my 
uncle ; and that beside his labours, my attempts 
at evangelism were but as the fitful droppings from 
the eaves, beside the clear, pellucid flowing of a 
perennial stream. My heart strove stubbornly and 
impatiently against the friendly prickles ; but I felt 
notwithstanding, that with all my wisdom and learn- 
ing) I must become a child, a beggar — and as such 
receive the gift of God. 
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I shall not fatigue my readers by describing the 
inward trials and contests I endured and waged 
during my lonely walks, and within my silent 
chamber. My former notion that it was an easy 
matter to receive freely, was given to the winds. I 
saw plainly that I had not yet received anything 
as a free gift ; and that all which I possessed I had 
considered amply paid for : but to collect all these 
vain possessions, and make a bonfire of them in the 
market-place, I had neither the strength, nor indeed 
the inclination. 

I was often nearly losing heart altogether. The 
bloom and fragrance of my life seemed gone, all the 
powerful and constraining springs and motives of 
my thought and action were becoming deadened. 
And when at times they appeared to be reviving 
into former vigour, an unaccountable misgiving 
seemed to weigh them down. I heard a voice 
continually saying to me, ** Thou shalt not ! thou 
shalt not ! ** while beside me stood my uncle, fresh 
and joyous, with these words legibly engraven on 
his forehead, as on stone, — *'I can do all things 
through Christ which strengtheneth me." 

My uncle would encourage me now and then ; 
and under the influence oi \i\a \axi^ «BSSft^ 'vac^ 
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heart was carried captive. I continued to labour 
along with him in the yineyard of the Lord ; rather; 
however, leaning on his arm, than walking joyfully 
by his side. 

I paid a visit one day to the farrier. The man 
received me in the most friendly manner, taking off 
his apron on my entrance, and inviting me into the 
sitting room, where his wife was engaged in some 
domestic work. He offered me a pipe. While at 
first we were talking on ordinary subjects, I re- 
marked that he very often took the name of Gk>d in 
vain. I felt greatly shocked at this ; for since 
leaving the University, I had myself entirely laid 
aside the evil habit. Anxious, moreover, to engage 
the man's attention upon subjects of higher con- 
sideration than the every-day concerns of life, I laid 
down my pipe, and with uplifted warning finger 
began to lecture him seriously and solemnly on the 
sin and danger of the God-dishonouring practice of 
swearing. The smith listened with evident indig- 
nation ; his wife blushed up to the ears ; and he 
soon got into such a passion that his eyes shot fire. 

'^ Reverend Sir," said he in great excitement, 
^ I believe I am old enough, and of sufficient under- 
iitanding' to know what I ought to say, and to leave 
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unaaid. This is a custom I have had from child- 
hood, and which gives me little thought ; I do not 
intend thereby either to dishonour or to offend the 
Lord ; the word, in fact, passes my lips before I am 
i aware." 

I " That may be," replied I, with fervid zeal, ** but 

do you not know that we have to do with an 
Almighty God, whose very name is thrice holy, and 
who will not be mocked f " 

** Mocked !** exclaimed the smith, striking the 
table with clenched fist, ^Do you take me for a 
mocker ? I have as much reverence for God as you 
have, although I may not make so long a face 
about it." 

^ No, indeed ;" added the wife : " my husband 
may be what else you will, but a mocker he is not, 
and you must not think him so. We have always 
been honest people, and pay every man his own !" 

** True," continued he : *' and if a man does let 
fjidl a hasty word occasionally, he need not be so 
severely reckoned with, if in the main he be honest 
and respectable." 

**What!" cried I indignantly, "that is your 
opinion ? then I assure you that your eyes will tell 
another tale at the day oi 3\x^\gccL«c^.. Xwi.'^^'^'s^* 
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learn that * our God is a consuming fire/ that your 
righteousness will bum like chaff, for His wrath 
shall flame forth ." 

** Flames and fire !" roared the smith : " I am 
content with those in my workshop. I know not 
whether I am such a fagot as you would make me 
out ; but this I do know, that it is highly unbe- 
coming in so young a man thus to fall foul of older 
and more sensible people than himself, on account 
of a few hasty words, and to make as long a face the 
while, as if you had been blowing the bellows in my 
workshop for a day at least. If you have no more 
agreeable message to bring than this, — the carpenter 
has left a passage for you, and the sooner you go 
through it the better, if you were a thousand times a 
minister." 

'^ I shall not be long of doing that," said I, highly 
offended : ^^ and I shake the dust off my feet as a 
testimony against you ; but rest assured that God 
will soon find you out, and teach you what it is to 
fight against Him !" 

With these words I seized my hat and hurried 
out at the door, which the wife shut with a bang 
behind me. I immediately sought out my uncle, 
^Ifai I might relieYB my oyer-buideiied beart. When 
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I. had concluded my narrative, he looked straight 
before him, without saying a word. This silence 
pained me terrihiy. 

" Tell me, I pray you, do you not consider such 
treatment heathenish and shameful ?" 

" Assuredly," said he, casting one of his serious 
glances on me ; ^ but I think it will be better that 
we should resume this subject by and by. You 
might not be able to bear it just now." 

"Why not?" 

** Because you are still so wearied with your work, 
that you should first rest yourself." 

With these words my uncle took his stick, and ere 
I could stop him, he had left the room. 

" Wearied !" repeated I to myself, for upon that 
word my uncle had laid peculiar emphasis ; and I 
felt that he was right, for I sank worn out and sad 
upon a chair. By degrees I regained my tranquillity, 
and began to reflect seriously upon God^s dealings 
with me in the recent interview. " You might 
certainly have made a better beginning," said I to 
myself ; " your onslaught was rather too precipitate. 
The man was scarcely prepared for such a sudden 
attack. He deserved, however, to be rebuked for 
his am ; and he is so io\x|^ wv\ \sjQjcv?i^^^aftk^'»'«^^^^ 
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hard mass, that it would take many a blow of the 
hammer to make even a slight impression on him.** 
There I sat, still absorbed in thought, when my 
uncle returned from his walk. He seated himself 
on an opposite chair, looked at me kindly, and 
said : — 

*' Now you seem rather more composed, the sweat 
has dried upon your brow, and your cheek is less 
flushed than when I left you.** 

I did not answer ; for I knew not what reply to 
make. I scarcely knew how I felt. My uncle could 
not doubt that I had been zealous for the glory of 
6od*s name ; but there was something in his words 
that irritated me, and I said at length : — 

*^ My discomposure must have attracted your 
peculiar attention, my dear uncle !** 

" It did indeed,*' replied he in a serious tone : " I 
always feel compassion for those who work so hard 
that they eat their bread in the sweat of their brow. 
They remind me that it was otherwise in the garden 
of Eden. It is only since man fell from his allegi- 
ance to God, and has tried to work independently of 
him, that his labour has become so grievous. AU 
work is easy when we have God as our helper ; but 
yV JB in such circumstances aVoiie l\i<dA. "v^ ^t« told. 
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* Te tball run and not be weary, ye shall walk and 
not faint!'" 

Now, indeed, " the pointed things" were as sharp 
arrows to me. I became much annoyed. 

" What !" exclaimed I ; " do you think that 1 was 
not working for the Lord V* 

"I willingly believe," replied my uncle kindly, 
" that you were working for the Lord ; but whether 
you were a fellow-worker with the Lord, is quite 
another question. Tell me, have you never been 
guilty of the sin for which you very properly rebuked 
the smith ?" 

''Yes, alas !" said I ; "it was but lately that I 
confessed it to yourself.*' 

^* And who released you from the wicked custom ?" 

*' It was the Lord that released me," replied I, 
much moved : ** one day when I was recounting the 
great and numerous benefits which a glorious and 
holy Qod was daily showering down upon me, I was 
brought to feel my vile ingratitude in taking His 
blessed name in vain. Since then I have been 
enabled entirely to lay aside the wicked habit ; and 
I thank him for giving me the grace to do so." 

'* And with good reason ; for it is a blessiDg He 
has conferred on you in px^iet^svit^ \» \ssajK^ vi^^s«^. 
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But it was, like all his blessings, freely conferred ; 
and if you had bethought yourself of this, you would 
surely have offered it freely also to the smith. 

" Which I certainly desired to do !" said I im- 
patiently. ** Did I ask anything of him in return^ 

^' I think you did ; and a great deal too. You 
demanded instant conversion, a deep sense of guilt, 
fear and trembling, and spared neither the thunders 
of the law nor the lightnings of eternal damnation, 
to reduce him to the required condition. Did the 
Lord deal thus with ^oUf when he awakened you to 
a sense of the same transgiession ? Did he threaten 
you at once with death and hell, eternal vengeance 
and damnation ? Did he visit you with horror, 
trembling, and despair, before he led you into the 
right way 1 Ah no ! He spoke to you of his 
wondrous grace and truth, and quenched your oppo- 
sition by the prevailing might of his love. Why did 
not you go and do likewise to your fellow-sinner ? 

" Benjamin !" continued my uncle after a short 
pause, " the law was given by Moses, but grace and 
truth came by Jesus Christ. He came to preach 
the acceptable year of the Lord ; and this it is that 
makes that year thus acceptable, that although the 
Lord might well demand a heavy price for all his 
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benefits, he freely gives them in coDsideration of 
the merit of his Son. We know the terrors of the 
Lord, but we have no calling to proclaim them. 
The day of wrath and vengeance will assuredly 
dawn on the ungodly ; but not to-day I This is the 
day of grcicey in which the long-suffering of God 
gives opportunity to the sinner to flee to the refuge, 
ere the terrible day of wrath arrive. See therefore 
that you do not turn this day of grace into one of 
fierce indignation ; deal not in anger unto others 
what has been bestowed in love upon yourself. 
That which by hard labour we have earned, we are 
wont to deal out sparingly and with unwilling hand ; 
while that which we have freely received, we gladly 
share with those around us. You ought to have 
held out free pardon to the smith, and to have offered 
it to him kindly, gently, liberally, and without 
upbraiding,— even as God upbraideth no man, — 
in meekness instructing those that oppose them- 
selves.'" 

" And yet," said I, " we read that the Lord looked 
with anger upon sinners !" 

" True ! " rejoined my uncle, " being grieved for 
the hardness of their hearts, (Mark iii. 5.) There 
are sinners who remain so \c3-<ic\^ \i.xAst ^(icife^ssKssN.- 
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festation of Divine love, that grace itself is wearied 
into indignation. He who, in defiance of his con- 
science, calls the work of God a work of Satan, is 
assuredly perfect in wickedness. Not to feel indig- 
nant against such an one were weakness, and even 
to become partaker in his sin. But to transgress 
from thoughtless levity and from force of habit, is a 
different thing ; and the exhibition of Christian 
sympathy with a fellow-sinner ought surely in such 
a case to precede the threatening with the eternal 
wrath of God. To use compulsive force is merely 
human ; to try to work upon the spirit is to imitate 
the Deity. The Spirit of God is a gentle, living, 
loving, and prevailing breath, which softens and 
dissolves what could not be affected by mere human 
strength without destruction and dismemberment of 
every joint and fibre. When man is working for 
reward, he labours in the sweat of his brow, because 
the Spirit ever withdraws at sight of the fleshly 
sword. But so soon as he begins to work for love, 
the Spirit flows through every vein and muscle, and 
he becomes animated by the Spirit of grace, who gives 
without condition or upbraiding." 

Thus spoke my uncle Christian ; and I treasured 
hiB speech in my memory ; for I felt it would be 
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well for me to remember it, and never to let it be 
forgotten. 

Meanwhile, this report of my interyiew with the 
smith made a great noise in the Tillage. The whole 
population were angry and excited ; and eyen the 
children brought sparks from the fire which had 
been kindled by their elders. The schoolmaster, our 
good friend Philip, suffered seyerely in connexion 
with it ; and the young people generally took evi- 
dently increased delight in cursing and swearing, 
and taking the name of God in yain. The friendly 
countenances which we had been wont to meet 
upon our walks now wholly disappeared, and visiting 
the cottages became altogether out of the question ; if 
we ventured to knock at a door, we were immediately 
answered by a voice from the window, announcing 
that there was no one at home. I preached on Sun- 
day to nearly empty benches ; and the few who did 
attend service, seemed rather to stare compassionately 
at the preacher than to listen devoutly to his dis- 
course. The public-house, on the other hand, was 
fuller than ever ; and as I returned in the evening 
from my walk, I never passed a group of children on 
the road, that they did not salute me with some 
species of impertinence. 
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This state of matters lasted for many weeks. I 
became very impatient and downcast ; the more so 
that my uncle scarcely ever left his bed-chamber, 
and maintained a deep and torturing silence on the 
subject. I endeavoured occasionally to engage him 
in conversation, bitterly lamenting the unhappy cir- 
cumstances in which we were placed, and the evil 
spirit by which the people seemed to be possessed. 
I The only answer he ever gave was, — ** It cannot be 

I otherwise, 'because the law worketh wrath.'" I 

\ perceived, however, that the old man suffered bit- 

I terly ; and at length discovered the nature of his 

I occupation in his solitary chamber, when one day 

he said to me, — ''Benjamin, much prayer will be 
necessary to set this affair to rights !" I felt the 
ii force of the remark, and had, indeed, myself prayed 

frequently for an alteration in our circumstances. 
But my prayers were of no avail, — and no wonder, 
seeing that I prayed for a change in the hearts of 
the adversaries, forgetting the renewal which was 
equally necessary in my own. The law had assuredly 
I worked wrath in me also ; in order to pray aright 

I we need not the spirit of the law but the spirit of 

grace ; for the spirit of grace is also the spirit of 
BuppUc&tion, 
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My burden became at length unbearable ; I went 
one evening to my uncle in his own apartment, and 
seating myself in his easy chair, I said, " I suspect, 
dearest uncle, that you and I need stay no longer 
here !" 

" Why ? what do you mean 1" replied he. 

" I mean that these people plainly shew they do 
not want us ; and why should we put off our time 
to no purpose ? Let us take our staves in our hands, 
and leaving Gegenburg, shake the dust from off our 
feet as a testimony against them." 

'* I fear," said my uncle, folding his hands, and 
looking at me sadly, *' that the dust would rather 
bear testimony against us than against them. Had 
we presented the Gospel freely at their doors, we 
had been guiltless of their blood if they had rejected 
it ; but instead of this, we tried to sell the law to 
them at a high price, and that they would have none 
of it, is no wonder. As for me I shall certainly re- 
main here, were it even to my dying day ; and I 
shall not cease to pray for this people ; for we have 
certainly dealt foolishly with them." 

I was overcome. That we went to my heart. It 
shewed the greatness of his love, that he was will- 
ing to share the blame alon^ '^iVVJa.xsi^. '^'^ •^io^i^'cic^ 
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self-conceit was broken down. " My beloved uncle," 
said I, " do you think it is in my power still to do 
something to atone for this folly V* I said this folly, 
my lips would not as yet give utterance to the feel- 
ings of my heart, which told me it was mine alone. 

" Benjamin," answered he kindly, " with what 
longing have I waited for this question ! Had you 
asked it sooner you would have saved me much 
grief. I have, indeed, heard many a complaint of 
the obduracy of the Gegenburghers ; but what avail 
complaints 1 The grand question here is, — what is 
now to be done ? — and I thank God that at length 
you ask it." 

I deeply felt the justice of this reproof. " Dear 
uncle," said I, " I hope it is not yet too late ; what 
do you think it is still in my power to do ?*' 

" My son," replied he, " when we feel ourselves to 
blame, our first duty is to confess our fault ; the 
second will assuredly follow." 

" And what is the second ?" inquired I. 

" It will discover itself in the performance of the 
first — the duty of reconciliation !" 

'* Dear uncle," cried I, " the first shall immediately 
be performed, — I am, indeed, guilty ; I have acted 
jinprudenilj and foolishly in my untimely zeal." 
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"But," continued my uncle, "is it to me you 
should confess your guilt ? you have not offended 
mer 

" Ah, true ! it is the Lord before whom I must 
cast myself in the dust.'' 

" Undoubtedly ; but after Him there is another to 
whom you should confess your fault, before you can 
expect its effect upon him to be remedied." 

" What !" cried I in much excitement, " to the 
smith !" 

"Yes, to the smith. You must go to him, and 
shew him that the God you serye is not a God who 
always frowns. You have given rise to a miscon- 
ception, that the Spirit of Christ is a spirit of bond- 
age and of slavish fear. You must go to him, and 
tell him that you have dealt foolishly, but that He 
is a God of Love, of long-suffering and forgiveness. 
You have hitherto exhibited a spirit of self- exalta- 
tion and high-mindedness ; go and tell him that the 
Spirit of Christ is one of meekness and submission. 
Shew him that you are no longer careful for your own 
honour, and no longer seek your own ; but are pre- 
pared to offer all God^s blessings freely, without 
money and without price !" 

I was dumb. My irad^'^ ^ot^^ <ssi5^ ;5^^^^\siv^'^s=c^ 
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soul. I passed a sleepless night. I fought a hard 
fight ; day hegan to dawn upon me, and I had not 
attained the victory oyer myself. But the difficult 
way was to he made a plain path hefore me, as the 
reader shall presently perceive. 

On the following day, Philip, the schoolmaster, 
entered our apartment with an unusually joyous 
aspect. 

'' Thank God 1 " said he, " the war at length is at 
an end, and peace ahout to be proclaimed. I met 
the smith this morning, and asked him if his anger 
were not yet appeased. He laughed, and said, ' I 
have been looking daily for the breaking out of that 
fire of vengeance, which was threatened by the 
reverend gentleman.' Then said I in a conciliatory 
tone, * you took it all too seriously ; the minister 
meant it only for your good. The fire of vengeance, 
terrible as it is, will not surely reach a worthy man 
like you. Your tongue is certaiDly rather too free 
at times, but in the main you are an honest fellow, 
and sound at heart. Come, give me your hand, and 
let bygones be bygones !' Thereupon he stretched 
forth his hand, and said, — * Ah, now you siog to a 
very different tune, and much more pleasant to 
listen to ; hero is my hand, lo ^ox^'^i^. ^lA ^^T^lve. 
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God bless you ! ' With that he went joyfully on his 
way, and I have made haste to bring you the good 
news." 

The schoolmaster related with great delight the 
history of this reconciliation ; but I will not attempt 
to describe the entire and instant change in his ex- 
pression when he encountered my uncle's eye. 

" Philip/' said he, ''what spirit has put such wicked 
and pernicious thoughts into your head ? this last 
error is worse than the first !" 

** I think,*' said the schoolmaster, '' that I was 
actuated by the spirit of loye and reconciliation." 

'< Is the Spirit of God a spirit of flattery and false- 
hood ? will the reckless swearer escape eternal wrath 
unless he be converted ? is it true he is sound at 
heart, while from morning till night he takes God's 
holy name in vain ? Have you not been smoothing 
him down with sweet sounding words, to purchase a 
peace which has its foundation not in God but in 
the flesh 1" 

'' Still we surely have a command to be reconciled 
to our neighbour." 

" Assuredly, but freely, and not for the sake of 
being repaid with a smile and a cordial shake of the 
hand^ as was the cas© "vv^Xi "^wx. <:i"^ ^^kv& ^5rr»»ss^- 
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You were anxious to be llymg once more in harmony 
with your fellow-men, and in order to achieye that 
end, made love, and love alone, the theme of your 
discourse ; but should the righteousness of God be 
denied for such an object, and evil called good 7 
No ! that is not to give freely ; it is to squander and 
to trample upon spiritual gifts. He who would give 
liberally and without price must give genuine articles, 
pure gold, otherwise he is a deceiver, and no deceiver 
gives without return. The free-giver tenders not 
false money, but clear-ringing metal, with the royal 
stamp, and would do so even at the risk of being 
crucified by the thankless receivers of his bounty. 
Your dealings in this matter have been even more 
imprudent than those of my nephew. He threw 
his money in the smith's face, and you tried to 
palm on him a clumsy counterfeit." 

The schoolmaster turned his eyes in confusion on 
the ground. He did not indeed deny the funda- 
mental doctrines of the Christian faith, and I believe 
that he sincerely desired to serve the Lord. But he 
possessed great natural amiability, and was apt to 
content himself with too slight a healing of the 
wound either of which tends to increase the difficulty 
of^tmn^fredy according to the scriptural sense of 
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the injunction. When for instance I perceive oc- 
casionally that mj wife is too indulgent to our chil- 
dren, when they deserve not only to he reproved 
but to be severely punished, I think giving in is the 
very opposite oi giving fredy. 

The worthy schoolmaster was condemned to eat 
with us the fruit of his unwise compliance. Even 
in the school-room was heard the song of triumph 
which resounded through the village. 

The reader will prohably pause here, to ask in 
what manner the difficulties in my path were 
smoothed away. And I must confess that now our 
way appeared choked up with obstacles, and quite 
impassable. My uncle himself was of opinion that 
I should postpone for a time my purposed visit to 
the smith. But man's extremity is indeed God's 
opportunity, and when all avenues of approach ap- 
peared to be closed, an unseen hand was preparing 
for us a sure and easy way of access. 

About a month after the conversation between the 
schoolmaster and the smith, our village was visited 
by a deadly fever. Scarcely one family escaped, 
and the mirth of the Gegenburghers was turned to 
mourning. As the church-yard filled, the public 
house was gradually empVXft^. Cysw^ \sisswssss% "^icA. 
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smith sent for me in haste ; he had heen seized with 
the fever, and desired to speak to me. Mj heart, 
which had heen deeply solemnised hy the prevalence 
around me of death, that stem preacher of the truth, 
had been deeply humbled before God, and emptied of 
self-confidence. I received the message with thank- 
fulness, and in a few minutes was seated by hif 
sick-bed. 

** Dear sir," said the poor fellow, " can you for- 
give my wickedness? I treated you most shame- 
fully !" 

** Welker,*' I answered, " I on my part ought to 
ask your forgiveness ! I told you indeed the truth, 
but I did not tell it to you in love. I ought to have 
spoken gently and kindly to you ; instead of which 
I roused your indignation by severity." 

" Oh do not speak so ! " replied the sick man, ^ I 
would only be assured that you forgive me." 

*' Freely, and with all my heart," said I. 

" Ah, then I am content to die ! I would not 
willingly have left the world with the sin upon my 
conscience, of having insulted a servant of the 
Lord.'* 

" We, then," said I, "are reconciled." 

'^Perfectly ; there is my baud upon, it.** 
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*< Now, my friend,'* I continued, ** may I speak 
farther with you V 

" Oh, the more the better !" 

** You believe you are going to die ! Have you 
then reflected in whose preseilce you are about to 
appear ?" 

*^ Yes ; I am about to appear before an Almighty 
God." 

" And is it then sufficient to secure your peace in 
such a prospect, that the difference which had arisen 
between you and me has been adjusted ? Have you 
no sin upon your conscience that makes you dread 
to see the face of God V* 

** Ah ! " replied he, " I have so often thought of 
that fire of which you spoke to me, and have made 
a mock at it ; but, yesterday, when I felt the pain 
of fever steal through every limb, I said to my wife, 
' Can this be the beginning of the fire of ven- 
geance V " 

"Well," said I, "let us not speak just now of 
that awful fire. We know that the Lord will not 
be mocked, and that it is a fearful thing to fall into 
the hands of the living God. But let us not seek 
to measure the tortures of those whom the flames of 
His wrath shall coiiB\im^ \ Vi\» \>& TaSwst ^'y^ ^^ 
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discover whether there may not be a way of escape. 
I fear it would scarce be well with you, if in your 
present condition you were to enter on the future 
life." 

The sick man was silent, and regarded me with 
an expression of anxious inquiry. I continued :— 
'* I am a sinner like yourself ; and when but lately 
I reviewed my past life, and anticipated death and 
eternity, I felt that all was not well with me, and 
trembled at the thought of the dark future. I was 
not long of discovering the source of my uneasiness. 
From my infancy a gracious God had cared for and 
protected me, and showered on me His choicest 
blessings ; while I, instead of thanking, have for- 
gotten and forsaken him, have shewed myself most 
perverse and ungrateful. Upon this arose the ques- 
tion, — * Who will atone for my guilt, and save me 
from damnation ? and who will give me a new heart, 
which shall take pleasure in the love and service 
of my God V Behold, the Gospel of Jesus Christ in- 
forms me, that He both died and rose again for 
me, — died for my offences, and rose again for my 
justification, and thus wrought out for me an ever- 
lasting righteousness. This Jesus of whom I speak 
^o jrou, has reJeased us from the un<\uenchable fire, 
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and shields us from the vengeance of the Holy 
Judge. He came to save sinners ; and if you desire 
salvation, you have but to cast yourself as a sinner 
at His feet, confessing that you have deserved death, 
and that you look for life in Him alone. That, 
at least, is what I have done, and have thereby 
found peace ; for Jesus has given to me the pardon 
of my sins, has taught me to walk in the light of 
His countenance, and to serve Him with my whole 
heart and soul." 

Such was the tenor of my conversation with this 
poor sick man, who listened with evident and fixed 
attention, until the fever rose so high, that it became 
imprudent to prolong the interview. Pressing the 
hand which he stretched out with tears, I left him, 
praying inwardly for his eternal welfare. 

I had not noticed that his wife had been an at- 
tentive hearer of our conversation. With heart 
deeply affected she related to her friends and neigh- 
bours the glad tidings of offered mercy which had 
been brought to her poor husband, and which the 
Spirit of God had made herself willing to accept. 
My uncle and I found ample occupation now in 
visiting the sick. It was indeed a blessed time ; 
and even under the shadow oClbAVsajfc^'WiS^Ns^'^^"*^ 
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very face of death, there arose around us a blooming 
garden of the Lord. 

** My dear uncle/' said I one evening as we were 
recounting to one another the rich blessings we had 
been permitted to witness throughout the day beside 
the sick-beds of our people, " I believe we are now 
eating the fruit of a tree planted by you in the soli- 
tude of your lonely chamber.** 

*' Behold, my friend," said he, '^ the stream is full 
of water, and flows freely at our will ; should we not 
then fill our empty vessels from its fulness, morning, 
noon, and night ?" 

The smith's illness was not unto death. His re- 
covery was slow ; but he at length regained his 
wonted strength — and what is of still more conse- 
quence — the course of his life henceforth was as a 
rising from the dead. His conversion proved a 
blessing to the neighbourhood ; and although when 
the disease forsook our borders, it had brought num- 
bers to the grave, many dead souls had thereby been 
aroused to newness of life. 

« « » « « 

Gegenburg was henceforth no longer an " oppo- 
sition borough,"* but stanchly in the interest of the 

* 77fe literal meaning of Gegenburg Is " OY^poslUotv borough." 
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Crown, My uncle was beloved by all. Old and 
young would follow Father Christian, as they called 
him, as a shepherd is followed by his flock. He 
laboured still for five years in the once neglected 
village, after I had entered on my present field of 
duty. On hearing that he was supposed to be draw- 
ing near his end, I hastened to his bedside, and 
found he had just strength sufi&cient to extend his 
hand in token of farewell. 

" My father," cried I, " may God in Heaven re- 
ward you for all" He raised his hand and laid it 

on my mouth, lifted his eyes to heaven, and said, 
" Freely, freely — Amen !" and so saying, fell asleep 
in Jesus. 
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